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Of the white population of America
only eight per cent. gre umnable to
read or write.

———————

The legislative assembly of Victoria,
Australasia, has passed a bill imposing
atax on the unimproved value of

land.

There are in the United States at
present 6,000,000 farms.  About one-
half the population of the Republic or
over 30,000,000 people live on them,
and these dwellers furnish more than
seventy-four per cent. of the total
value of the exports of the country.

Italy proposes to encourage the na-
tives of Abyssinia to emigrate into the
valleys of the Nile and open up the
Soudan to ecivilization, The Italian
colonists on the high lands, now that
the possession of Kassala has opened
new horizons, would protect and en-
courage the native emigration,

The new State officials of South
Carolina are unusuually young in years,
even for the South, says the New York
Advertiser. The Governor is thirty-
one, the Adjutant-General twenty-five
and the Attorney-(ieneral only twenty-
four. Governor Evans is the young-
est man ever elected to the Governor-
ship.

The figures of the New York Build-
ing Department show that in the last
fourteen years $325,000,000 have been
spent in building flats and tenements
in New York, and the St. Lonis Star-
Sayings estimates that at least $50,-
000,000 of this amount has been
wasted in needless brickwork, which
only obstruets light.

In the course of a recent speech Ad-
miral Field, a Tory member of the
British House of Commons said:
‘‘There is no such thing as equality in
this world and there will not be in
heaven.” The Liberals among his
constituents have challenged the Ad-
miral to produce his Biblical authori-
ty for the latter clause of this asser-
tion. 5

It has been ruled by Judge Drew,
of Boston, in the case of a man
charged with highway robbery that
he was not guilty because after first
demanding money from a woman with
a threat of death if she refused he
made a polite request for it after the
purse was produced. It is held that
this was a voluntary act on the part
of the vietim.

——

The Japanese alphabet of forty-
cight letters is written in four dif-
ferent characters, one of which is re-
garded as especially appropriate for
men and another for women.,  Works
of seience and higher literature of an
oflicial nature are written in the
Chinese characters. At present, adds
the New Orleans Picayune, Japan is
writing the history of the Japan-

Chinese war in characters of blood.
hadea R
According to the New York Sun,
American cheeses used to be sent
ubroad Dby the thousand pounds
twenty years ago and returned by the
same steamship line properly labelled
as English. It is perfectly well
known that most of the popular for-
eign cheeses are more or less success-
fully counterfeited in this country,
and it would be interesting to know
what proportion of the large ex-
portations of Ameriean cheeses return

as foreign.,
——————

The fattening of live stock on cot-
tonseod hulis and meal is becoming
quite an important featurc in Sonth-
«rn business affairs, anvonnces the
Manufacturers’ Record, It promises
to add materially to the prosperity of
the South, and to enable that seetion
not only to suppiy its own wants for
good beef, but to vhip fattened beeves
North in competition with the West,
The eattlo ean be fattened on cotton-
seed meal and hulls at & total cost of
about ten cents a day, while it is esti-
mated to cost at least twouty cents a
day in the West and Northwest,
where hay, corn and other foodstufls

are used.
S ——————————

1t is said that the Chinese are the
greatest gamblers in the world, Games
of ehanee are the vory browdth of their
nostrils, and they eannot live without
them., It is the one pastine in u life
of unceasing toil, but the cvil does not
sasume serlous phases o long
foreigners do not wmeddlo with their
gainen A Chinnman woey 1 rare ine
stanoes lose hivull when grwing nmony
his countrymen, but ol he does he
goes eontentedly baek 1o work nest
day sud s not, like most ruined game
blers, ineupacitatod fur L onest tail,
10 is when the riffeatt of Gibhor reces
wre sllowed 1o take & band ad to
whiliae Chinese game Wbl auld banks
for the gratifleation of their wan pur
Jrmes that w desvrsal  wisohiel s

wrougbt

WHEN THE SKIES CLEAR OFF,
The prospects will be brighter,
The burdens will be lighter,
An' the souls of us be whiter
When theskies cloar off.
With sweeter roses springin’y
An' swoeeter birds a’singin’,
An' all the bells a-ringin’
When the skies clear off!

The silver—it'll jingle,

Till your fingers tingle, tingzio;

014 friends'll meet and minglo
When the skies clear off.

An’ trouble, like & feather,

Will go satlin' out the weather;

We'll sing an' dance togetner
When the skies clear off !

There's a sign o' light a-comin’;

Au’ you hear the wagon hummin’';

You'll be marchin’ to the drummin®
When the skies ciear off.

No matter what's the trouble—

IUIl break jest like a bubble,

An’ you'll drive in harness doublo
When the skies clear off!

—Atlanta Constitution.
R R e g

A MYSTERIOUS CLERK.

Nadvertisement

of the following
tenor appeared in
one of the daily jour-
nals of a prosperous
and rapidly growing
Amorican city some
years since:

ACCOUNTANT — The
services of an accom-
plished and competent
person arve desired by
the advertiser to take
charge of the books and

correspondence of o
flourishing business,
Liberal salary and permuanent position is
offersd to one with proper credestinls. Ad-
dress,

A hundred candidates for this place
presented themselves at the establish-
ment of Mr. Corlis, and among the
competitors there came a modestly
attired person, who more than the
others seemed, at first sight, accepta-
ble to the proprietor.

The address of this applicant was
quiet and pleasant. His whole ap-
pearance that of an earnest, well-dis-
posed man, who was desirous to get
along in the world.

He brought with him and presented
to Mr. Corlis a few brief letters of
recommendation from persons resid-
ing eastward, and exhibited a draft
for a limited sum upon a responsible
banking house in the town. His story
was simple and straightforward, and
his manners were altogether prepos-
sessing. He wrote a fair business
hand, his credentials proved satisfac-
tory to the nct over-cautious Mr, Cor-
lis, and he was engaged.

Ernest Maywood—for thus the ap-
plicant signed his name—proved a
model clerk. He must have been some
thirty years of age when he entered
the employ of Mr. Corlis. He might
have been five years younger, per-
haps. He reaped the experience of
forty, at least, for he was cunning in
accounts, and his knoweledge of the
ramifications of debt and credit was
extraordinary.

Hisvaried qualifications were qunickly
brought into requisition, and his em-
ployer very soon came to esteem him
for his accuracy in mercantile mat-
ters, as well as for the every-day good,
ness of character that marked his con-
tinually upright and honest course of
conduet.

Mr., Corlis had a daughter, his only
child, in whom were centered all his
hopes. The father thought he saw in
the character of his new clerk busi-
ness qualities most desirable, and he
believed him to be a man of integrity
and worth ; and at the end of a twelve-
wonth he secretly determined upon
bringing about an intimacy between
Ernest and his danghter, with a view
to making him his partner in trade at
the fitting moment, and subsequently,
if possible, to uniting his daughter
with him in marriage.

Maywood had once or twice been the
guest of hisemployer at dinner, where
he had been introduced to the fair and
agreeable Miss Cerlis, and an evening
or two had been passed by him at her
father's honse ; but nothing occurred
to offer the parent any hope that his
employe had been affected in any
wise by his daughter's charms.

Thus the months passed quietly by,
Maywood continued on in the same
plodding, indefatigable,untiring round
of duty, always at his post, ever devo-
ted to his master's interests, and more
than utu‘f{in the expeotations of the
thriving Mr, Corlis, who was fortunate
indeed in the selection he had made
in his now confidential olerk.

“‘Ernest,” said his employer to him
one morning, I volun increased
your salary, s twelvemonth since, be-
cause you merited it, though yom did
not mention :‘:; subjeet f. Two

s ago to-day, you commenced ser-
m-m me, The balanoe sheet ex-
hibits & handsome protit upon the last

ear’s business, to which result you

ave eontributed, directly and
indil . 1 now p to offer
you an interest in the business, and
from this date, if you agreo to it, you
shall becowe » partuer,

The offer was a liberal one. The in-
come derivable from such & share of
the profits would have tupled
part of

for his future plan of i
hter well, and to his mind.  His

oy ~u  deel tly,
b‘:: frankly and hul'l: TS
ool weid he was content as he
Tk ] 1 (hgo! =
“
vieas 150 Gid Rot dosive 1 Tagseced
He had uo uwse for than his
place now yielded him, hod wo
wish to luour sdditionsl bali-
tios. Mo was happy, sud if Mr, Oorlis

quietly awaited another opportunity
to carry out his long-cherished plan
reference to his daughter’s prospeots;
while Miss Oorlis lost no fitting ocoa-
sion to second her parent’s views and
wishes,

“Time flies with silent wings.” A
twelve-month passes swiftly. Another
year elapsed without making any pe-
culiar change in the relations of the
parties about whom we have written.
The city where our narration dates
was located upon the river, and upon
its front street were sitnated the
stores occupied by Mr. Corlis. Nearly
three years had passed since Maywood
had been installed there, when &
steamer came down, on its way to New
Orleans.

A rival boat was in sight, close be-
hind, and it was the custom for these
craft to halt en route at the landirg
in front of Mr. Corlis’s warehouses, to
take or leavo passengers. As the fcre-
most boat rounded up at the levee,
her engineer neglected to ‘‘blow off”
ber surplusage of steam, desiring to
retain it for o dash with his competi-
tor when he left this halting-place.
The result of this neglect was the ex-
plosion of one of the large cylinders,
by which accident a dozen persons on
the deck were fearfully scalded.

The sound of the erash immediate-
ly drew a crowd upon the levee, and
shortly afterwards the shrieking suf-
ferers were brought on shore.

Mr. Corlisand Maywood were among
the first who reached the river’s edge.
Body after body—maimedand scathed
the river’s edge. Body after body—
maimed and scathed and blackened—
was borne from the boat, and May-
wood and his employer were actively
busy in their offices of kindness to
the unfortunate, when the figuro of a
plainly dressed man was brought out,
writhing in his last agonies; and fear-
fully mutilated. Mr. Corlis approached
him as he came forward in the hands
of the the crew who were removing
him, and Maywood followed closely
upon the steps of his employer. The
fatally injured and dying man opened
his eyes as the clerk came up, gazed
fearfully at him, and shrieking the
broken syllable, “May—!" expired!

Maywood started back, horror-
struck! For an instant he was para-
lyzed! That face and voice—that
last glance! The clerk was bewild-
ered, and motionless as a statue—and
the body was taken to the levee.

Maywood in the confusion fled.
Subsequent search for him proved
futile. He!disappeared instanter, and
all efforts to find him, or to learn of
his whereabouts or his fate, were
alike in vain, After weeks of una-
vailing inquiry, the belief of his em-
ployer settled into no very satisfac-
tory channel (though he feared that
Maywood had ecither fallen from the
boat, amid the terrible confusion, or
that he must have committed suicide,)
and his place was filleg in the count-
ing-hotise, while the business of the
establishment went on as before.

What disposal the bookkeeper had
made of his surplus earnings, from
time to time, if he hadany, or wheth-
er he had saved any portion of his
pay, was unknown to his late em-
ployer. Inquiries were instituted,
and all the means at hand likely to
afford any light upon the singnlar and
sudden disappearance were availed of
—Dbut to no purpose. Maywocod was
gone!

Six years, with their round of joys
and sorrows, pains and pleasures,
changes and fortunes, had passed
away, after the accident related, when
one evening there halted before the
door of Mr. Corlis n carriage, from
which alighted a lady and gentleman,
who inquired if the merchant were at
home. They were shown into the
drawing-room, and the cards of “‘Mr,
and Mrs. Ervine” were sent up. The
name wase not familiar, either to Mr.
Corlis or his daughter,

“Ervine?’ said the father, ‘“Er-
vine? I do not recogrize the name,
daughter.”

Mr. Corlis soon after entered the
apartment, followed by his daughter,
and the strangers rose to pay their re-
speots,

“Mr. Ervine,” eaid the merchant,
“I am happy to meect you But,
really, I do not recollect—"

“No,” said the stranger, ‘I never

had the pleasure of mecting you be-
fore. This in my wife,  however,” he
added, .srownting the modestly-at-
tired lady who accompanied him.
**She says you will probably recollect
her."”
The lady advanced, offered her hand
to Mr, Corlis and his danghter, and
said:  “‘Surely, Mr. Corlis, you have
not forgotten me?"”

“Maywood !" exclaimed father and
daughter together.

“You are right,” said the lady,
ealmly.

*‘But how is this?" asked the mer-
chant, “‘When did this change oe-
our? A woman!"

“Nit down, my dear sir,” ssid the
lady, ealmly, “and I will at once un-
ravel what must have seemed & most
mysterious proceeding, in your esti-
wation : but which, uuder oireum-
stances, could not be otherwise,

“Nearly twouty years ago I married
o wan of whom 1 knew too little, and
who proved himself utterly uaworthy
of the contidenve aud love of her whom
he grossly deceived. before and after
our unton,  His habits were dissolute ;
- mivol. .:::'.:Ju.o shortl :
one Y Yy
o Ty e g

i , W
my own, wis qmdcm before

five yoars had wo were howe-
lons, niless, fri

“When 1 could ne bear
uuder the eruel ¢ 1o which
was subjected, |

edge of hooks and accounts in earlier

in | years assumed the habiliments of the

rader sex, believing that I could thus
better earn a sustenance.

“I came here, entered your service,
saved a few hundred dollars—and you
remember the terrible occurrence
which immediately preceded my dis-
appearance ?”

“The accident on the st ! i

““Yes. We were hurrying about
among the wounded, as you recollect,
when the figure of one of the dying
sufferers approached us.”

‘“‘Yes, yes, I remember.”

“That man was my husband.”

There were tears in the eyes of the
little coterie who listened to this sin-
gular tale of woe.

I recognized him, and he half pro-
nounced the name of Ma-ry, my bap-
tismal name, as I hurried about amid
the frantic crowd on that fearful oc-
casion. Stunned with the recognition
under such circumstances, bewildered
by the trying position in which I thus
suddenly found myself placed, and
fearful of the results of exposure, I
knew not what to do, or'scarcely what
I did.

“He did not survive the accident,
however ; and, two hours afterwards,
in homely female attire, I claimed his
unfortunate remains. None recog-
nized me in my plain apparel, and
surely none could suspect that the
veiled and humble woman who fol-
lowed the corpse to its last resting
place was in fact the bookkeeper of
the well-known Mr. Corlis.

“I left town forthwith, Through
your kindness and liberality I had
been able to lay by a considerable
sum of money, and I departed for the
West, and, once more among total
strangers, I continued the resumption
of the habiliments and habits of my
sex. With the means at my com-
mand, I continued to live quietly and
respectably, until some two years ago
I met this gentleman, who offered me
his hand. I am now Mrs., Ervine, and
this is my husband, sir.”

As may well be imagined, a happy
reunion succeeded this denouement of
the long-time mystery which had
shrouded the sudden disappearance of
Mr. Corlis’s bookkeeper. And the
reader may be assured that Mr. and
Mrs. Ervine were not only very wel-
come in the rich merchant's family,
but that the newly wedded pair be-
came the future fast friends of ‘‘May-
wood’s” former employer and his ex-
tended social circle.—New York News.

e S —n.

A Dog’s Intelligence,

@G. Rugg Thompson, the six-year-
old son of Dr. Thompson, of Glens
Falls, is the owneraf a large St. Ber-
nard named Nero. The animal has a
light-brown coat and weighs about
150 pounds. Nero is an unusually
intelligent dog. He has a great head
for mathematics and can add, sub-
tract, divide and multiply with sur-
prising celerity. Let a certain num-
ber of persons enter & room. Then
let half the number depart, and Nero
will notify his master by barking how
many there are foft in the room.
Should others enter the room after
Nero has notified his master of the
number present, he will quickly and
accurately indieate the new number.
Some of the problems werked ount by
this canine wonder wonld prove diffi-
cult for a ten-year-old boy to demon-
strate. An interesting example of
Nero's ability as a mathomatician is
shown when a series of figures run-
ning from one to nine is placed on a
blackboard. As each figure is set
down, either in rotation or at ran-
dom, the dog will signify by a bark
the number.

On one oceasion Nero entered a ho-
tel with the doctor. A number of
guests were standing, sitting, or mov-
ing about a room. When asked how
many persons were present, Nero de-
liberately walked about until he found
four men behind a counter, Then he
sagely trotted back to his master and
annonnced the correet number, fif-
teen. He informed his master how
many of the number were sitting and
how many standing. —Troy Times,

—————
The First Patient,

A few days ago the little son of a
well-known physician was entertain-
ing a playmate at his father's house,
As children will, thoy ransacked every
nook and corner of the building.
Their curiosity led them t> explore
the recesses of a closet in which the
doctor keeps his instruments and other
personal effects, among which is o

HEAVY LOSSES.

WHAT DEMOCRACY HAS DONE
¥FOR AMERICAN INTERESTS.

Bank Cleari Through the
Country Last Year Were the Small-
ost Siuce 1885—Under Protection
the Greatest Prosperity Prevalled.!

The returns of the bank oleu.ringl'
throughout the United States daring
1894 show that they were the smallest'
since 1885, proving that the business
of the country retrogressed a decade
last year under the threat and in-
auguration of a policy of free trade. |
The tota! clearings during this period
are as follows:

TEY YEARS OF BANE CLEARINGS.
Axmount of
c o
844,99%?3’!:,%’98
. 53,516,889,135
. 61,8 420

48,800,868,
41,255,620,674
4 only 13 out of 69 cities
showed increased clearings as com-
pared with 1893. The decrease at New
York was 22 per cent., at Philadelphia
10 per cent., at Boston 9 per cent.,
Chicago only 8 per cent., New Orleans
13.4 per cent., Nashville 21.8 per
cent., and at Atlanta 6.8 per cent.

Of course the largest volume of bank
clearings in the United States was
during 1892, at the time of oar great-
est prosperity under protection, In
the following year, however, as soon
as we were threatened with free trade,
the bank clearings decreased by eight
billions of dollars, and in the follow-
ing year, 1894, there was a further
decrease of eight and a half billions of
dollars, makiug the total Joss in the
volume of trade transacted throughout
the conntry amount to $16,500,000,000
less during 1894 than during 1892,
According to sections of the country
the bank clearings during each of the
past two years have been as follows: ~

Section, 1894. k
... $4,508,742,577 25,322,271,620
25,433,856,800 85,680,956,218

1,904,802,118  1,977,801,674

Northwestern,. 5,472,158,469 6,040,804,5618
Southwestern.. 1,320,960,070 1,829,292,095
Southern.. ... . 1,605,118 489  1,704,073,3385
Far Western. ., 955,878,680  1,080,180,727

53,516,883,135

Total U.8...... 44,995,611,203

Dropped Out ot the Boat,

Be Honest About It,

The Savanuah, Ga., News rejoices
that on December 31, 1804, the last
remaining rate of duty provided by
the McKinley law gave place to the
Wilson tariff in the wool schedule,
eaying:

““T'he rate on woolen goods is con-
siderably reduced by the new bill,
and the effect will be gratefully felt by
consumers when they go to buy.
Under the Democratio bill manufac-
turers are given free wool, hence they
will be able to mgke better and cheaper
woolen goods than before, and thus
be Dbetter able to compete with im-
portations. There will be sharp
competition, of course, ell of which
will be of benefit to the great majority
who buy. Cheapened coats and cheap-
ened blankets was Democracy’s New
Year's gifts to the people.”

The Savannah News is quite right
when it says that the rate in the
woolen schedule is iderable re-
duced, and also that there will be
sharp competition with woolen im-
portations; snd really its dream of
cheap things may be realized meas-
urably, and these cheap things will,

tionably, be free trade's gift to

complete skelet The strange boy
was frightened when he first heheld

the grinning remnant of what once
had been a human being and started
to run away. The doctor's son, how-

ever, had seen the skeleton so often
that he entertained for it only that
feeling of coutempt begotten by
familiarity, and in a little while sue-
eceded in so allaying the fears of his
companion that the youugster began
to handle the thin‘f and rattle its dry
bounes, ““Where did your tather get
it?" ho finally asked, ““Idon't know,"
was the reply ; “but T guoess it was his
first patient, for he's had it au awlal
long time."—Butte Miuer,

e ———
Mixed Up the Bables,

Gilbertian humor has been exem-
ified by an inewdeus st Bouthport,
land, Last wook births took plaos

in two families hiv in the sume
In one case twins arrived and

oue baby in the other,  As a joko the
Mh&m wore in one bed
to make the father of the twins be-

liove that his wife had given birth to

Mzhu Everything passed off ploas-

(L1 | uatil the
{ and -{hw “V

Slark' wes explained wnd the busis

Boss of restoring the infants 1o thoir

W B TR

" , for

attendants were uuabio 1o sy

whioh was whioh, The [identifieation

hae wok yob boen satisfacturily calele

hsligd, — Clilongo

1 »

the people. ﬁut the News should be
honest enough to state that the things
given by the Democracy aro stolen
goods, filched by a perfidious and dis-
honest party from a large class of our
people, who even now are suffering
wost seriously because of the theft,

The Grip Is Here,

N

.

e e~
A Reason for

There are millions of poor unem-
ployed workingmen sulfoving in this
sonutry to-day fram eold, who are ua-
able ta buy the ehoap woolens of the
sheap blaoded Demosraoy,  Vuor loss
of work s the sesalt of the thelt of
Olevelagd, Goriwns and Wilsa,

Less Roads Under Free Trade.

The Railroad Gazette gives the fol«
lowing account of the extensions of
our railroad system in 1894 :

Railroad building in this country
would certainly appear to have reached
its lowest ebb, when the total new
mileage built in one fyear amounts to
only 1761 miles. That is all the new
railroad that has been built in the
United States in 1894. That figure is
lower than any that has been reached
since 1875, when the net increase for
the year was 1700 miles, the amount
built being somewhat greater. The
new mileage reported for 1894 is ap-
parently the smallest actual amount of
new uiiond built in any year since
the Civil War, and it is much the
smallest percentage of increase., Tak-
ing Poor’s figures of the amount of
railroad built at the end of 1893 (177,-
758 miles), the railroad constructed in
1894 has added less than one per cent.
to that total.

—_——
Father of Protection Talks,

The tariff was claimed by those in
power to have been excessive on for-
eign trade and productive of too
much revenue, but the protracted
agony and Omsarian delivery of the
tariff reform bantling, and th3 pro-
gressive Treasury deficiency thus pro-
voked, far transcends the sentimental
agony of a surplus, which long ago
ceased to vex any financiers, It is al-
ways something too much, whether of
a surplus or of a deficiency. Two
years ago some thought we had too
much of MoKinleyism. More now
think we have got too much of Wil-
gonism, The tariff pendulum swings
to and fro between protection and
free trade,tiring out even the President
in dreaming dreams, alas! of ‘‘iron
and coal.”—From Specch of Senato-
Justin 8. Morrill, of Vermont,

i dste ol bk i

Nothing But Ruin,

With cotton at five cents and the
price drooping, Southern planters are
in a state of bewilderment and con-
sternation. Bankruptcy and impov-
erishment stare them in the face if the
present rate, which they assert is be-
low the cost of production, be -main-
tained. In like manner the wheat
producer sees ruin confronting him in
the continuance of low prices for
grain, The Southern planter and the
Western farmer, the two agents who
were largely instrumental in ordering
in 1892 a reversal in industrial and
protective policies of the Naticn, are
now suffering directly from the evils
of underconsumption. Manufactur-
ing interests were the first to feel the
cffoets of businuss uncertainty and the
losses of wage earners. The great ag-
ricultural producers, South and
West, are now learning to their cost
that the marked decline in the pur-
chasing power of a prosperous Nation
reacts neeessarily npon cotton plant-
ers aud wheat farmers.

It cheapness of food and clothing
were the main factor of National pros-
perity, Americans would now have
full cause for gratitude to Democratio
tariff meddlers. But when flour is
low, and cotton sells below the cost of
production, and every other commod-
ity is cheap because the eupply runs
far beyand the demand, they need not
be thankfnl. The practical experi-
ence of the last two years has tanght
Americans that, whatever may be the
truth about free trade or the protee-
tive policy, nothing can take the place
of National prosperity under which
all classes of the population are em-
ployed at good wages and ali indus-
tries are in full, unimpeded operation.
Those are the conditions which devel-
op the purchasing power of every con-
sumer and make the American market
the main safeguard against overpro-
duction at home and abroad.

———————

THE EMPIRE STATE,

Her Manutacturing Interests More

1S BUT A LITTLE THING.

Tis but a little thing to smile

Approvingly once in a while ;

To speak a word ot praise, of cheer,

When things seem rather cbill and drear

To sometimes fondly bold and press.
Some hand caress.

'Tis but a little thing to go

And strive to soothe another's woe,

‘I'o gently stoop and whisper low,

You understand, you feel and know—

That you will help him all you can
To be a man.

*Tis but a little thing to bear
The daily trivial wear and care
Without complain or needless frot=s
'Tis but a little thing, dear—yet
*Tis just such simple loving deeds
The Father heods.
—Kathleen Kavanagh, in Picayune

ot et
HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Half a loaf is better than no vaca-
tion.—Life.

Tt is all up with the centipede when
he is knocked off his feet.

Family ties—The one your brother
isalways borrowing from you.—Puck.

There are conspicuons exceptions
to the rule that short accounts make
long friends.—Puck.

It can not be said of the profession-
al bankrupt that ‘‘his failings lean to
virtue’s side,”—Fuck.

The longest pole won’t knock the
persimmons unless the right kind of
& man has hold of it.—Statesman.

After a bank cashier has feathered
his nest he fancies that he has plumed
himself for flight.—Galveston News.

Suffragist—‘‘I tell you the women
are advancing right along.” Gayboy
—¢Yes, the married ones; single ones
never get beyond a certain stage.”—
Boston Courier.

Mr. Cawker (after his wife has read
several pages)—*‘Is there any news
in your mother’s letter, dear?”’ Mrs.
Cawker— ‘I haven’t come so the post-
script yet.”—Truth.

Bobby—*‘You ought to ‘sce my big
sister. Everybody says she’s a beau-
ty.” Johnny—*I bet she can’t hold
a candle to my sister fer looks. Why
my sister sold twenty-two tickets for a
charity concer’.”—Good News.

““What are you writing, Hawley?”
“A story. I'm going in for fiction.”
“Really? For a magazine?' ‘No.
For my tailor. He wants his money,
and I'm telling him I'll send him a
check next week.”—Harper's Bazar.

The one unnoticed point which the
present flood of illustrated Napoleonic
literature has made more prominent
than any other is that thronghout the
great Corsican’s whole early life he
needed a hair-cut. —Buffulo Express.

Mrs. Houser——‘‘Have you any idea
what ‘speaking terms’ means, Mr.
Houser?” Mr. Houser—*‘Certainly,
madam. Anywhere from $50 to $100
per night, according to the promi-
nence of the lecturer.”—Buffalo Cour-
ier.

“I gee,” observed Mr. Chugwater,
looking over his morning paper,
‘‘they’re making another effort to put
a tax on bachelors.” “‘Is that the
single tax I've heard so much about?”
inquired Mrs. Chugwater.—Chicago
Tribune.

She was a new telephone girl—
“Whut number, please?”’ ‘‘One hun-
dred and fifteen.” “I didn't catch
that.” *‘One hundred—" ‘Yes?”
“And fifteen.” “‘Allright. Here is
100, Fifteen is busy just nowd—
Harper's Bazar.

Contributor—*‘Pretty poem, isn't
it?’ Magazine Editor—‘‘Yes, very;
but we can't publish it.” Contribu-
tor—*“Why not?’ Magazine Lditor
—“Why, anybody eau tell at the first
reading precisely what it means.”—
Somerville Jourual.

“I don't believe you ean read minds,
doncher know,” said a chappie to a

fessional mind-reader. *‘Oh, yes,

Valuable Than Forelgn C ce.

Now York is called the Empire State
1 rshe sury every other
State in po%ulntion. in wealth, in the
extent of her manufacturing indus
tries, in her commerep, in her moneyed
institutiouns, in edneational facilities,
and in the enterprise and intelligencc
‘of her ple.

New York Stato has 65,840 manufac:
turing establishments, which employ
an aggregate capital of 81,130,1061,195.
They give employment to 850,884
hlllil. that are paid annually $466,
846,642 in wages. The cost of raw
material used ||f ! ts tc
$871,064,085, and the value of the pro
duets of these factories amounts tc
$1,711,577,671, which is $02,672,86¢
:lor:. than the onﬂr“uuuo\!‘ ;:hﬁ of

the property of the city ow
York in 18&:

The number of factories in New York
State inoreased 23,101 during the de-
onde from 1880 to 1890 ; there was an
inorease of 8615,014,619 in the capital
invested ‘;" of 818‘.31‘3 ‘0:0 hld;:‘:\

3 of §208,212, wages !
of $191,051,540 in the material used,
and of $630,881,075 in the value o
wanufactured produets,

The growth of the manufacturing
industries of New York during the last
censns deoade surpassos anything that
has ever ocourred in the history of

country of like tion. Aad
::‘ om-zu mwlrwﬁu place
& protective tarifl,

our fore
would be less loss to t
country to elow our ports
foreigu commores than

to
wanufeeturing udusteion  of
Hlate.

T
i,enn." replied the latter, plensantly.
“‘Bring around somebody with a mind
and I'll soon prove that I can.”--
Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.

John's Wife—*“John, I wish you'd
saw up some wood for the house.”
Johu—*‘I wish you wouldn't ask me
to do such worck, Marin. Sawing
wood’s a thing that even the poorest
tramp refuses to stoop to, aund you
know me."--South Boston News.

A little three-year-old girl went to
o children's party. On her return
sho said to her parents: ‘At the
party  little girl fell off a chair. All
the other girls langhed, but I didn't.”
“Well, why didu't you laugh?"
“Cause | was the one that fell off.”

—Tid-Bits,
e PR L R

Real Cookery Teaching,

Batter and new-laid eggs figure
largely in cooking sehools, and as the
teachor has not to pay for them, she
waxes eloquent and insists upon such
o lavish use of both that were her les-
sous generally aoted upou there wonll
soon be & mighty famine in the land,
But the poor don't come; the rich
oan do without such teachings, for
others do their work; and only a fow
Indies iu the middle classes with vory
inquiring minds put inan appearance.
“Let the teacher,” said a poor wo-
man, “eome to my house and show me
how to cook there, and then I shall bo
Here is the test of
ﬁom , ohenp cooking—to cook with

ttle mouney ; o small, smoking five ; &
miserable oven; o couple
paus, wud no soales; and
wore months to feed than food to put
into thew. —All the Year Rouud,

A0 Arehbishopns Biligence.

The Arehbivhop of York has
pletod his solf-hmposed tash of
he whele of the 000 parishes

divoese, ”'l‘ e '“Q‘W‘i.‘u

yoars. parishes
previomaly ..h!u viritod
of the Churels within livi
— Loudou Telogravk,
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